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THE LAND OF "PRETT’I SOON.”

[ know of 8 lnnd whers (e wtrosis are paved
With this thin s that we moint to nohieve
It s wisdied wilh tho woney wo means 10 huve

Haved
And the plensurcd for which we erieva
Tue kind words uumspoden, tho promises
traknn
Apd tany u covetod hoon
Are stowed nway Lhoro n that land some
whorp
The land of *

Thers are unout jowols of possible (ame
L?'inc aholb o the dust,
Anid many a noble and nfly aim
Covarsd witn mould wed ruki
And oh. this place while It soting so near,
Is farthicr awdy than the moon
Thou hotr parposa be falr Se1 wo never got
thire
To the Jaud ol

Protty Scon ™

‘Pretiy Soon ™

The road that logds tothat mystie land
Is strowu with pltitul wrooks,
Al tho ships that have sallod for {ts shining
sirand
Bear skoictons on thale deelce,
It 1= furiber ab voan Lhan (L was at dawn,
An -1".|m er wknight than ut noon.
on let 1 bewnre ol Lhat land down there
The iandof “Prelty '-uuu. ’
=Youth's Companlon

MY Jo'. JHOHN.

CH \l"li l' I

. “-31_'.' not soparate®’ said Mes.
Andorson, as enslly wus she might
have suid, <Will you have anothor

ogR-"

Colonel Anderson jumped up from
the breakiast table as if a gadily had
stung him

+Did you say soparate?” he said

calmly, though his features worlked
with emotion.
“Yeos," sald Mrs. Anderson, look-

ing perfectly amiable, but while we
are about it, why not divoree?

“Why. Indeed?’ heo sald, with a
forlorn conrage. *But unfortunately
the law does not grunt s divorce for
incompatibility of temper, and I'm
not aware that I've taken to beating
you—yet. "

“Why don't you™' said Mrs Ander-
son, coming insultingly close to him,
aod lifting o dimpled chin and
rounded check in invitation to u slap.
“You neecdn't hit hard—and then 1
can divoice youl"

{Colonel Anderson looked at his
wife swiftly, his check coloring with

shame, as she stood there with
hands loosely clasped behind her
smart breakfast-gown, oad heart

benting wildly in her shoes,

one's own?  Perhaps, now we are to
be soparatoed, | shall have aa oppors
tunity —of—finding out!™

Colonel Anderson tornod swiftly
and Jooked full fn the face of tho
woman who had boun his Lappy wife
for o loug. and whom he had enly

lately discovered to be—nct por-
feotion.

«No, Mary.,” he sald, ‘yon will
not. Tom will see to that 1 would

ruther put up with all our lste biek-
erings, and your naggings and in-
sulting suspicions, than—

ruptod him, with a passion entirely
past hiscomprohension. *I'm much
too proud to put mysoll on o level
with you! All men may do ns they
like and all women must be good.
There you have the laws that rule
the sexes, in a nutshell! And 1 de-
spise your sex too heavtily ever to
give one of them o chanee of mak-
ing gamo of me!™”

“If you think so badly of us all,
and of mo In particular,” he smd,
with digalty, <1 ecould not ask or
expect you to put up with my c¢om-
pany snv longer. ™
when [ flest agraod to a sepuration,
but now, 10 sorcow, and dellborately.
I reitergta my consent Where
there is no trust thero can be no
happiness, and when quarrels comae
to be such & matter of evory day and
hourly oceurrence. as they have be-
come lately. it is lar better that such
oent and dog compunicnship should
cease. A man litkes s smile and
# pleasant word when ho comes
bome—-"'

“Toujours perdrix!"
derson, looking fioree and dunger-
ols “What do you want with
smiles at home when you
many abroad "

] get courtesy, ma‘am, which |
don't get here, and a woloome

*For which you pay,"” sald Mrs
Anderson, suddenly grown vory pale,
tho little bit of core of knowledge in
her heart making it for the moment
almost inhumun,

He remuained porfectly gilent and

still and againhis silenco maddenod

sald Mrs, An

her.

“What un
you, John Anderson!"
hor clear, soft
knoes irembled beneathh her, *faith-

it 1a for
she said, in
tones, while

absurd name

50 you are afrald.” she said very
low, “yet mon find courage todo
worse ihings every day of their
lives, than box thelr wives' ears!

Heo tarned sbruptly away from her
to the window, through which the
air blow fresh nand swoet, as it can
do even ia Harley strest, bringing
with it the soent of the flowers that
tilled the boxes. and from where he
stood he ecould see the delicat»
green of the trees In Cavendlsh
squara, and he espeecially noted thelr
beauty, as he sald to himself:

«Hlas she henrd? Can she know
alroady ™

His silence made her desperate.
She sharpened her tongue-—Oh! lit-
tle rosy cause of much evil—like a
sword, and does not a woman's
tonguo always wag the fiercer, and
cut the deeper, when it is mot with
a sercne and passive roslstance?
And a woman nlways forgets all the
bitter things she has said, and is ns-
tonished to find that & man does not
forgel them too,

sAfter all.™ she said, in a volce
that trombled suspicionsly. «I don't
know that I should care about n
divorée! Of course I should marry
agaln—and I'm so alraid of making
a second mistake!

John Anderson straightoned him-
solf up suddenly, but made no an-
swer, because probably In great
crises a man's sense of hunior is
usually in aboyance, while s woman’s |
remaios In full force.

0! why did he not laugh, turn |

round and box her ears, or kiss her?
A terrible feeling that he was slip- |
ping away from her, from her voleo, |
her intuence, her very life, came
over the poor woman, much as if she |
were a ship-wrecked mariner who
soes & ship recede from the shore on
which he stands

«I'hera must be some reason for
this.,” he sald at last, and she knew
by his voice that he was angry, with
the unappeasable wrath of the sweet-
tempered man when he ls really
roused. I suppose—you know?' |

“Yes, 1 know,” she said drearily,
looking at his back., “and I think
that for both our sakes we had bot- |
tor separate!”

“5o be it." he said. and his voice,
with & curlous note of reliof in it,
sank Into her heart like a knell «I
will see my sollcitors this morning,
and the sooner the deed is drawn up
the better."

+“Hadn't they better draw up one
of attachment at the same time- -
yourselfl to Lady Blanclie? sald Mra
Anderson, with poignant sharpness.

+'Be kind onough to leave Lady
Blanche's name out of this disous-
sion,”™ suld Colonel Anderson, stern-
ly. =What! are you becuming a

slandorous woman ns well as one |

whom no man could dwell with on
tarms of peace™’

“How loud you talk!" she crled
impatientiy and lrrelevantly.
have lived together for twenty years, |
and yat you have not got the right
piteh of my ears yeu!"

“And you have lived with me
twenty years without understanding
mo in the least at the ond of them,"
he oried gravely.

Mrs Anderson blanched for a mo-
ment, and glanced at the tall, usual-
iy slack figure. now knit-up and
made erect by manly indignation, at
the usually gentle face, now hard- |
ened by wounded pride and disap-
pointmeni, and her hoart fluttered,
while her temper remained obdurate |
aa ever

“Lady Blancho's husband is evi-
dently not covetous of tho peacelnl
charms of her company," she said,
untying and tying a ribbon to hide
the trembling «¢f her hands I
wonder why other peopla’s husbands
are 80 much more eutertainigg than

! broath: and she saw
| shoulders suddenly, as he answered |

+We |

ful, noble, good John Andorson!"

“And I'll be shat if your name
ought to be Mary," sald her husband.
“Mary! what a name for a npzging
grumbling, evil speaking— w

] am not Lady Blanche, I know,"
she cried ont suddenly, *but 1 cun’t
help that, Only 1 can relieve you of
my presence here.  Fortunately we
have two houses--this and Pigeon-
wick, and ] imagine you will give
me my chelee between them. "

“Certainly,” he said, in a voioco
that sounded curlously flat after its
Iately raised tones, and he resumed
bis gaze out of the window.

“And [ choose Pigeonwick,” she
sald. I always liked the country,
especially at this time of the year,"
(Did the poor woman think how It
wonhl not be slwiays ‘this time of
year?') 1 can take Martha and
Fletcher can remuin with you.™

Cortainly,” hosail again guietly.

How easlly he fell in with hor
plans? Yot she had proposed them
In angry jost und he hid leaped at
tho idea. and instantly turned it into
deadly earnest

«You will of oourse,” he said, and
{l he had turned his head she must
have snen the color in hls face.
sshave your own incomo. 1 suppose
that will be sufficiont to keep the

| place up™

Mys. Anderson drew in hor breath
sharply, and stood looking at her
husband’s back with astonished eyes,
us ut some nnfamillar sight

“Doas she mean Lo ruin him, too,
like the other ones?' she said to
hersei! alter some moments of ba-
wilderment. = Oh! this is too much!
One would think his sense of shame
would hold him back! But let him
keep his monay--it won't last umg

with her pattes de mouches
it . . . Oh! whata shame, whnt
o shame!”

o[ huve no doubt it will be guite
sufficient,” she anid, icily. «Per-

haps you would like me to pay Tom's

college exponsos out of it too?”
Colonel

him brace his

in alow volee:

“]f you could manages it— yes.”

Mary stood quite still, scarcely
belloeving berears There had never
been any talk of money between
thesa two, all the yeurs of their
murried life. What had been hers
was his, and his hers; and he had
written the checks, and she had
spent as sha plensed.

She drew up her head haughtily—
and Mary could look very nanghty
when she pleased — and made &
gosture, as il she shook herself
absolutely free from him.

«1 have no doubt that I eould
mannage it," she said, in & voice so
ustonishingly unlike her own that he
turned round to soe If she was still
there: and then she saw the ghame,
| the hang-dog louk in his facn, and a
! boundless scorn for him fillad hor
| gonorous soul.

] enn put down the enrriage,” she
sald, quietly: “and Tom must ecur
tall his 'wines' at Oxford—and I
have no doubt wa shall be able te
| manage vory well, indeed. "

He made a movement as Il to
speak: then checked himsell, drank
fup in one swilt, comprehensive

glance the expressive lonthing of her
' fuco and attitude, then, with bent

J head,and looking absolutely c¢rushed, ‘

passed out.

| CHAPTER IL
Colonel Anderson’s feet took him
without volition of his own neross
Cavendish square and op Oxford
stroet, this not being the way he '
had intended to go at all when he

sot out

That refuge of the dostitute,to the '

“Don't alarm your.ell!” she intar- |

I spoke in anger |

can got su |

her |

Anderson drew u deep |

harreled or ma rlod man, his elub had
| beckoned him with consoling arms as
be left home, and some wild ldea of
| & v*peg” had oven erossed his brain,
carly in the day though It was, and
wbatemious ws his habits ususily
were.

But. us I have suld, he went al-
most unconsclously in the opposite
diroction, and stopped, from more
[ forae of habit, before a house in Park
| street, that looked dull enough to bo

eminently rospectable, the more
Lespocially as Lady Blanche did not
at that moment happen to bo sdorn-
ing one of the windows, as sho had a
way of doing when she had a lttle
spure time and required something
more lively than a mirror to give
buck her charms

For she was 4 womnn omnivorous
of admiration, who could appreciate
the admiving glunce of 4 navvy ns
hourtlly as that of a prince, and hav-
Ingat all times a vguid conceit o
horsell," being in that respoot the
prototype of *the lady with tho
swelled head,” whom some of us
kunow, and whose potiy. ;ruhr}' olor-
nal +I1" sounds d4s uneeusingly though
not hall 50 agrecably us the waves
on the seaslhors.

Hud her ladyship been visible,
Colonel Anderson might have dared
to knock for admlasion, but as it
wus, his courage failed him, and he
potiored into the park, now smart
and gay with its hyacinth heds of
Ilge, and white, and rose, gorgeous-
ly sweot and siiff, and liable to de-
struction in tho night from a spite-
ful partiag stab of King Frost

The searching sun showed his face
wan, and growing sharp us & pen,
advertised his fow gray hairs, and
found out the wrinkles in his clothes,
| reveallng him in short, as a weary
gentleman who had gonoe bankrupt
either in mind, body or estute, and
which muy bo reckoned the worst of
the three ills is probably the one
from which a man happons at that
precise momont to be sulfering.

Ha had not lived for the world, un-
less, indeod, the four walls of his
house meant the uwsiverse, and if
Mary woro sutisfled, he could ulway s
say with Browning

God's in llm hoaven
worid

But now Mary hal deserted him. and
| the pang of that desertion pressed
the soldier hard as he faced the not-
ual fact In all i1s naked ugliness and
trauth, Desertlon—and by a com-
rade who had kept step for step with
him, through rain and shine, for
close on twenty years, through joy
and sickness, and good times and
bad, only to drop away from him
when the worst time came of all,
leaving him in the slough of a dark-
soma path, while she stepped into
the bright light of a smooth road,
along which she might journey in
case and pleasura.
He knew that she had reason—yet
ho could not kneel to her for for-
| glveness, knowing the wrong he had
Iumnu her, and thut still a greator
| heart than hers might have forgiven,
| for deeper o~ cn llmn his gentleness
was John Anderson's pride, and even
further down than that was the slow
obstinucy.
S0 that he never faltered in his
! Intention of ealling that day on the
| sollcitors who were o arrange for
the separation. and had indeed al-
ready selected the firm to whom he
| should go, by no means the firm that
conducted his usunl businesa
Suddenly Tom came into his mind
—'Tom, who had nearly as much
causo for angor as his mother, and
who would naturally take his moth-
or's side, whoreas, if Tom had been
u girl, thought John Anderson, wist-
fully, perhaps she would have stoml
up for her poor old dad. as daugh-
tors mostly do, and found somo sort
of excuso for him. It would be lone-
Iy at Harley street when Mary was
gone, and be shivered as he walked
in the spring suvshine, and found
the young graen ovorhead crude and
' | hareh, and the blue of the sky exas-
| peratingly monotonous und bright.
[TO BE CONTINUED |

nif'a wall with the

| A Bug Six Inches Long.

|  The Hereules bioetle (Dynastes Hor-
cules) is one of the largest, if not
really the largest, known species of
the Cleoptera or beotle family. They
| are not found In tne United States
proper. but 1 undorstand that a fine
gpecimen is occasfonally picked up
| on the islands off the const of Florida
and in tho West Indies 1 have two
drled specimens of Dynastes, one of
which is G} inches in length measur-
ing from the tip of his upper mandi-
ble or “horn™ to the end ol its body.
The hesd of the *varmint" is jot
black, and the upper mandible or
pincher Is notehed and covered with
stiff, golden-colored bristles. Tha
under mandible is perbhaps an inch
shorter than the upper, and the two
form a pasir of nippers that would
cause the stag beetle or common
June bug to die with envy.

“Namby- Famby."”

The term “namby-pamby,” which
has come to be appliod to a person
ol vaoillating character, ns well ns
weak lterary productions, was orig-
inated by the poet Pope. Hp applied
it o some pucrile verses that had
boon written by an obsoure poet—
one Ambrose I'hillips—addressed to
the children of & peer. The first
half of the term is meant as a baby
way of pronouncing Amby, a pet
nlckname for Ambrose, an 'the sec-
ond half Is simply & jingling word to
I fit i

A Criminal's Smile.

«] can tell more about & man from
| liis amile,” said the chaplain of a
prison, ‘than from his promises or
1 his regrete. A crooked emile shows
|um thora is something wrong be
hind it, just as & sarcastic or a oyni-
cal smile shows an warp in the nature
of the person who weara It But,
Iwhon the heart is rllhl. the smtle

will be of the right ki

OUR LAUGHING GAS.

CLEVER EITS OF HUMOR AND
SATIRE.

Some en Pletures of Life aa Seon From
the Funny Slde—Celilo Phillosophy Up
to Date—MeFadiden's Flotsam
and Jetpam.

Desire

He.
SWEETHEART
fair, these roses
rare
shadowed by
YOUr graces;
0O may your lines,
till life declines,
Bo onst in pleasant
ploces,
Aud by your
may I abilde
And may we never
part, dear,
Aud in return [ only

Are

slde

vearn,
| That 1 may win your beart, doar]

Kho.
You summor men! Thete now are ten
Who swear they worship me, sir,
Though | admire your vouth aud fire
1 feur it pan not be, sir
My poor heart, 1t's fn Little bits,
I've hud n busy veason;
The gift you nsk my soul would task
Beyond the boumds of reason.

-0, 1. F
The FEx-Czar at Poker.

About two years ago Congressman
Reed lenrned the fasginating game of
poker. He has become quite an adept
ot the game  He llkes it  When not
olherwise engnged he likes to take a
hand every night in company with a
few congeninl apirita They say he Is
n most excellent bluffer. It Is well
known that on demand of one-fifth of
the members of the house a roll call
must be ordored by the preslding offl-
cor.  Whether a roll call is desired is
generally aseertained by n show of
bande The general phruse used by
the presiding officer is “Evidently a
sufficlent number, und the yeas and
nays are ordered.”

A few nights ago
in a game of poker.
luscious juck pot, and Reed and an-
other player were contending for it
They raised each other several times,
and at Inst-Reed “called" his opponent

“What have you?' suld Reed

*Four kiags," aald his opponent.

“Evidently a sufficient number”
said the ex-speaker, and the other
fellow ruked lIn the ehips —Omala
Beeo

, in Truth

leed was engaged
There was o very

Aot So Very Drank.

*fins Do Smith was pretty deank on
Sunday, wasn't he?" loquired Col
Plumbottle of Sile Pendergast

“Oh, no, not so very. Who said he
was drunk? Gus was o little full, but
1 don't ke to call him dranlk "

*‘But the boys all say he was para-
lyzed, and thut he drove up to Birdia
MceHennepin's ona wood mek and
wanted her to go riding with him. 1
should eall that pretty dronie.”

**That! Oh, that's nothing for Gus
Isaw him do worse than that once,
and I didn’t eall him so very drunk.”

“What did youses him do worse
than thut?"

“Why, 1 saw the boya give him 2
cents and a cuspldor and send him out
nfter beer. Some folks might thinl
Gus was drunk then, but I didn’t
think he was so very drunk.”

Getting at the FParta

Attorney—You are the president of
the Dazzling Sun (Gas company, are
you not?

Witness—1 am

“Now, alr, for the purpose of get-
ting at the exact facts in this cane 1
am compelled to ask you what it costs
the company per thousand feet to
munufacture gas™

“That, sir, is & matter of no concern
to you and has nothing to do with this
case, "

I insist upon knowing."™

“I prefer not to answer, sir."

(To the Court)—*Your honor, it is
absolutely necessary to get the fig-
urea "

The Conrt—The witness will answer
the gquestion.

“Now, then, 1 will nsk yon again,
sir. How much does the manufacture
of gas cost the company by the thou
sand feet?"

“l haven't any idea. 1havonothing

to do with the business affalrs of the
company, sir, except todraw my reg-
ular quarterly dividend of 5 per cent.™
—Exchange

Celtic Phillosophy.

Braonigan—There's another wan o'
them rich banker fellars ns hos just
lost two million dollars in wan day.

MoManus—Begob, sn' Its  Dbetter
than if It happened to & poor workin'
mon. --Truth

A Stndent's Smart PAreak.

Professor (to a atudent who had on
it the lecture hall & loud cravat in-
stend of a white one)—These loud
eravats are becoming very fashlonable,
it seoms

Student—Yes, Professor, that's so

Professor (seversly)—DBut they are
not worn ln  the prosence of gentle-

men.

Student (somewhat confused)—No,
Professor, they never are—Sunday|, . ..
Maroury.

A Friend In Need.
A colored man kuoclked at the door

2f ‘he bumble cabin of Jim Webster,
an Austin Afeienn.  Mes, Webater ap-
peared, and ssked what all the foss

was abnot

“Am Mr. Wobsater in™

**No; what de debble doss you want
wid him?"’

“I'se & good doal of o friend ob his,
and I wants ter borry o dollar from
him."

“(iuess dar's some mistake dar No-
body what wants ter borry a dollar
from my husbund can ben good friend
of his'n. Dar's a lle oul somewhars
G'way, niggah!"

The Widow's Sufferings.

A colored woman in & Texus town
has just buried her fourth husband.
As ln duty bound Parsen Whangdoodle
BaxYer called to console the widow.

“De Lor' will temper de wind to de
shorn lamb. "

“Does yer mean dat 'se one ob de
blnck sheep ob do floek?” asked the
widow tartly.

I dosn't menn dnt, sister. All 1
means am dat yore afilicshoun am sore.
Nobody ‘preshitates de sufferin’s ob
de widow."

“I'ertickerly when dark eolors make
her look like » skeernrow, I reckonl
koows all about de sufferings ob de
widdy. 1 has been dar foah times"

Correot Dilagnosls,

Doctor (feeling patient's pulsel—
What is your husband's business?

Patlent's Wife—He is s merchant

Doctor—Has he been overworking
himsatf of Inte?

Patient's Wife—Not that I am uware
of

Doetor (musingly)—Singular

Patient's Wife—He bought an ama-
teur photographer's outfit last week
nud he has been busy ever since try-
ing to muke a pieture.

Doctor—H'm! Prain fever.

Definition of Fretext

A few evenings ago u little boy was
busily engaged at his lessons.  His
father, one of the leading citizens of
Dullas, had gone to the lodge, and his
mother was busy sewing. The little
Loy looked up nnd asked:

“Mumman, what does the word ‘pre-
text’ mean?”’

“When your father says he has to go
to the lodge two or three times a
week, that isa pretext to get away
from his family."

The boy did not say anything, but
the next day when he read out to a
whole school his definition of pretext,
he ¢rented n sensation —Siftings

Unwonted Curlosiiy.

MeFadden—If Ol should iver die sud-

denly, Ol hope they'll hold wan av

thim antopsies over me body.
Branigan—And why?
Meladden—So that Ol kin know the

cause av me death, youchump —Truth

An Egolstle FProposition.
“Jobn, where is my mother-in-law
going for her drive to-day?
Coachman—I don't know, sir
*“Then drive her to the depot and
buy her a ticket to—well, Chicago.'—
Truth

An Tmportant Folnt.

Judge Noonan of San Antonio put
the usual questions to & man who had
been fournd guilty of murder.

“Do you know any renson why sen-
tence should not be pronounced upon
you aceording to law?"

The doomed man reflected for a fow
moments and then said:

“Yes, judge, 1 know of a very good
reason. My lawyer dido't have any-
thing to say about the most mitigat-
ing circumstances in my case."

“*I'o what mitigating circumstances
do you refer?" asked the judge

“You see, he didn’t tell the jury that
the mercury on the day I shot that
man was 100 in the shade.”

““And whatls there mitigating about
that?"

*You know very well, judge, that
when o murder is committed in the
heat of the moment it is only man.
slanghter, and when 1 shot that man
it was in the hotest part of the day,
#0 you see it couldn’t have beena
cold, deliberate murder."

Judge Noonan then passed sentence
on the man, but his attorney Is going
to have the case reversed by the
Court of Appeals —Siftings

s Antiguity Established.

Census Taker—How old Is your
father?

Citizen—Just panssed his hundredth
birthday.

“Impossible!”

“Quite true."

‘“Uan yon prove it¥"

“Yes He sent some poetry to the
magnzines and lived to see it pub-
lished. "

“And he's only 100 yearsold?
well™

Well,

Musieal Note

A Dallas man who was out fishing
near Dallas took dinner at the house
of o granger. While at dinner the
city man remarked:

“fsn't this rather early to be killing

ign?

“Of course iU's too early to be kille
ing hogs Who is killing hogs such
worm weather as this?’

“Why, I've heard
ever since we sal down to dioner.”

“Pigs squenling? Why, that's my
oldest dlu‘hm practicing her m

—
PIERCE.:z.CURE

OR MONEY RETURNED,

For ;uneumm arliln i “.'
or Chest Disunses, s Rrono
Bevera Coughs, Hpitting of l'llmd‘m‘h‘ll
Chest and 5 Dr, Pioree’s Golden
Dimm; Is & sovervign retedy.

it is spocific,
To build up both tesh and strength, when
mlm'od the

balo w
f

MB.AH Nmuun.
1,

think llw l'.luhcu

jonl Disvovery® is tbo
best wedicine for n
in the chest that I

ever known, | 11
sound and waoll, and
own it wll to the *Dis-
eOvory.,

M. NORMAN,

_—

Tuk MLAN OF SELLING Murnorwes
TIRIAL,

IhoII’JLIIAII 10 PIE RGE

Californin claiums 72,000 < lnnnew.

s Hanson's Magie Corn Salve.”
Wirrnated T cure or ndney refunded. Ask your
Grugi s Ior lbe Frioe 10 cutls,

West Virginia bas mwore cosl than England

Karl's Clover Hoot Tea,
The groat Wiomt prfer,gives freshne unndem-
G L0 Lo e s stiavs Ul pat . 35,500 0l

United States contalins 54,500 I(N-u;uutltr-.

flogeman's ¢ amphor fee with Glyearine,
The uriginad and only r-m)ln- Cures Uhinppod Haods
and Fase, Col sures, ¢, U0, Clark Co M. Havea b

Undted Stutes ipnd Is worth $15,500,000,000.

If the Baby is Cutting Teeth,
Tle gure and we thut old and well tried remedy, Nus
WosLow's BooTiow Syt for Chiidren Testhing-

Woolen masufacture employs 29,000 Amerts
onns.

Halt's Catarch Care
Is taken internally. Price,

e

11 Korea the inhabitants go o bed bafore
punrat and get up before sunrise

There is nothing like Dr. Thomans'
Felectrie Ol to quickly cure a cold or
re = hoar=eness,  Wreitten by Mres.
M. J. Fellows, Bure Oak, S5t Joseph
Co., Mich.

Omaha, Nob, 5 named froin & tribe of

Indinns

Cune ron Crpovr.—Use Dr. Thomas'
Eeleetrie Ol according to directions.
Itis the best remedy for all sudden
uttacks of colds, psin and inflamma-
tion, nod injuries.

A North Caroline dog has Deen tuughite
trick turtles,

Clipped from Cannda “*Presbyterian,”
under signature of C, Blackett Robin-
son, Prop'r: 1 was cured of oft-recur-
ring bilious headaches by Burdock
Blood Bitters.

In 1873 two coples of Gutenberg's Latin bible
woere soid.  Ofie oo vellum brought £3.400; one
on paper L9 G,

Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Syrup was
used for {ﬂl’ﬂ as a prescription by a
suecessful physician. It is in all re-
spects the best congh medicine mnde
to-day. Sold by all dealers ou a guar-
antee of satisinetion.

Hoatess, who doesn’t know him very
well—Professor, thers is no clergy-
man prescnt. [ shall have to ask
you to say grace. DProfessor, infidel
of long standing—No clergyman?
Then let us return thanlks in silence!"

BACKACHE.

Perhaps zw don't know that Baog-
ACHME apd Lave Hack ‘ ome from disor-
z der of the Kipxeys, F nuuro
wints; ninety ;!rr;{lt o“l:cu
cm.-lalm per working of the
' Ktt‘\'!“ Pills ug sure cure
n.ll Khlney lurn lainta, Thhum-t!on

ean be backed unmfeﬂ.

Fif centnrm
Milburn Co,, Buffalo, N, Y.. MlaAgul.l

lnr the United States.

box, or six boxes for
mﬂ. mummmﬂdm
nhhy

$3 silDr?S...,m..‘.

Q& GOI‘!DWAN

Yon enn snve money by w-rl- tho
w. ln M‘ﬂ. ’3 00 Shoeo.

W. N, U,, DicaXllua30,

When Answering Advertisaments Kindly
Mention this Papen




